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wa HIGH. STREET TRAGEDY : 
* | Sewing how SAR AH HOLLY, a poor unfortunate Serving: Maid. | 
. of the City of Oxford, being wronged by her Sweetheart, cur her 
Throat fromnfar to Ear, was next M orning 85 dead i 2 her Bag. 
. 9 buried i in the King” 5 Highway. 
5 ane, There were Three Pilgrims. | 7 
COM 
+ 8 | 29 
5 5 
N | ä : 
K- 78 5 5 Mournfil 1Ditty 1 will tel, "HA An the Wreel's Hear: was | hard, * 
1.99.6 . Te knew poor Sarab Holly OBE; He to her Cries gave no Regard, „ 
5 S 4 99 7bo at the 1 89 did dwelIl. 1. x 3 __ the, ws Lane 8 1 25 
„ . 5 3 Leg 1 Herb bo, ae. It 
3 5 Fs 19 was in — — as forme do: "VEE | . Oh! woe is a 1 am betray'd, 235 "FRO 
4. . Her Sweetheart made her go aſtray, | Oh! had 1 lived a ſpotleſs Maid, 7 
+: * And at 8 lalt 1985 her: 1 8 Se T1 ne's er 1 S008 and Sighs had ſaid. 
8 5 8 th Hab. bo, be. 18 Halb- bu, . = 
PE The Babe within ber Womb did ery, - 5 =.” Hagan ts preſed with Grief and. Woe | 
1 * 5 - Daro her Sweetheart ſhe did hie, -' © | And Quiet ne'er again can know. 
2 a Rr 8 85 92875 2 2855 Tell a her Eye. God ar my Sou to Heaven ma . Zoe 
1 5 . *. CFE = * Kc. 
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For 1 my etched Days muſt 4. 25 
Vet Cen for thee my Prayers 11! ſend, 
- (8% die to all the Word „ 
| 5 Tarn ke. 
| Then: to kt Frien = ſhe bid adieu, 
"Hl gave to each ſome Token true, 
Winks * hy Ss" on me when this you view.“ 


N c. 


U the Oftter at "he Aran . iy? 
She gave a Ringlet of her Hair, . 
And ſaid, F. arewel my Deareſt Dear. 

Heigh- us, Kee. 


O chin to Madam Laß the ſaid, 2 Sy 


To- morrow Morn come to my Bed, | 
Au oe 18 8 find me quite Stone . 
N e the. 
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Too true the ſpoke, it did appear. 
Next Morn they call'd, ſhe, could nor hear 


_ Her Throat was cut from Ear to Ear. 
Heigh-bo, OY 


No Spark of Life 3 was in her ſhown, 
No Breath they ſaw, nor heard a Groan, 


Her n Soul was from her flown... 1 


br: b. LOW : 


25 She was not as 7 once have: ſeen 


— 


Her trip in Martin Gardens green, . 


. 88 ene and 1 e. 


Wich b nc and = 
Which they a Dulcimer do call, 
And EY One as Snows that fall. 
/ 8 Heigb- bo, Ke. 
2 dull v was that black laughing Eye 
And pale thoſe Lips of Cherry-Dye, 
And ſet thoſe Teeth of Ivory. | 
1  Heigh-bo, &. 


"Thoſe! Linbs which well theDance have led, 
When Simmons Btuter'd Peaſe hath play'd, 
"ie _— lifeleſs, cold and dear 
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| . doomed her harmleſs Corpſe to Shame. 
| Heigh-ho, Ges 
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The Crone and the Jury came, 
o give their Verdict on the ſame; 


At Midnight, ſo the Lo doth =” : 
They did her mangled Limbs convey, 
"I 12 , in the gt s Highway, 


' Heigh-bo," de. : 


No Prieft i in nes did mine attend, 
His kind Aſſiſtance for to lend, 
ow: Soui to Paradiſe to ſend. 


N 0 Sed her ghaſtly Face did hide; 
No Winding Sheet was round her ty'd, 
Ke ' Dogs, ſhe ts her Grave was hied. 


And than; your r Pity let it move, 
Ok: Pity her who dy'd for Love, 
A Stake 15 through her moons drove. 


-k —_ have Mans 88 to . 
Suck Savageneſs and Cruelty. 
8 to a 1 of Twenty-three, 5 
; &c; 
Ve Maidens an Example take, Eh 
For Sarab Holly's wretched Sake. 


O never TOP ue's es forſake. 
Ersa bre. 


Ve Maidens all of Oxford Town, 
0 never yield your chaſte Renown 
To Velvet YR r tuſted Go Wu. 
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And when they & to Label pretend, 
No Ear unto their Fables lend, 4 


Bur think on Sal's diſmal 8 2 : 
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Heigh bo, &c. | 


FE. - Heigh-bo, ow 
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Hoe! Sc. | 
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